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Summary:
Slowly discovering that Andrew is a girl won't stop her and her sister from slowly destroying eachother. Ashley might even help him feel more like one...

The title is from Deathstars' newest album.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Chapter 1: a night to forget
Chapter Text
Andy was fast asleep- cuddled up to Leyley. Of course she didn't mind- if anything, she was honored that she helped him sleep through the flashbacks. And it gave her the ability to let her hands freely wander over most of his body. Sure, she couldn't properly feel him up, she feared him waking up too much. But she still enjoyed softly caressing his back, arms and ass.

"Andy..." She whispered, more to herself then to her brother. "I love you Andy..."
It wasn't a lie, either. She really did love him, and had since they were young- to the point she would kill for him.
Softly, her hand slipped between her thighs, fingering herself without a thought, all while recalling the many times she had seen him touch himself, when he thought she was asleep. How he would softly caress his tiny cock, sometimes using his other hand feeling his chest and sometimes pushing a finger into his ass. 

"Leyley..." He whispered in his sleep, shaking her out of her thoughts. Only then did she notice the bulge in his pajamas.

"Aww... Is someone having a nice dream?" Leyley whispered, before softly slipping off his pants and boxers, taking a good look at him. Without a second thought, she started gently running her index finger along his dick, forcing a soft moan out of him. "I'll make them a lot nicer for you..."

Softly, she started kissing his face and neck, all while stroking his tiny thing, barely resisting the urge to wake him up by biting into him instead. Instead she simply kept to stroking and kissing him, and wondering what his dreams were looking like right now.

It was then that she remembered how he used to touch himself. With a sadistic grin, she spread his legs.
And roughly pushed her index finger into him.

"Ow!" Andrew yelped. "what the fuck Ashley, that hurts!"

"wait... Ashley? What the fuck are you doing?" He yelled, putting two and two together about what happened. Not knowing how to salvage the situation, she went with the only approach she felt could work.

"What do you mean, dear Andy?" She asked in her most seductive voice. "It's far from the first time we've had sex after all... Or do you mean me trying to finger you? Did it hurt?"

"Yeah but... For god's sake Ash, it hurting is not the point! I'm your brother!"

"Oh, so now you realize? We've been fucking for as long as we remember but now us being siblings is suddenly an issue?" She bluffed, hoping to convince him that he was still dreaming.

"Well... I guess." He mumbled. "But what if we get caught?"

"Nobody in a ten mile radius of this motel knows who we are, let alone that we are siblings." Leyley replied. "But... I'll help you get your mind off of it anyway."
Without waiting for an answer, she crawled back and eagerly took his penis in her mouth, forcing a moan out of him.

"Leyley..." he whimpered. "ffuuuuck..."

She found herself unable to reply, so instead took to softly bobbing her head, savoring her brother's taste. She had wanted this ever since she had been a teen, and in a more innocent manner, even before then. she could hardly believe it was finally happening!

"Leyley... Fuck..." he mumbled, before cumming inside her mouth. She eagerly swallowed, not wanting to waste a drop of him.

"I love you Andy..." She said, before kissing his thigh. 

"I love you too Leyley." He mumbled. "It's weird though..."

"Hm? What's weird?" She asked, pulling herself up a bit and lying down on his chest. "I'm noticing nothing out of the ordinary."

"Eh, it's nothing." He said, before falling asleep again. 

Leyley had already made and eaten breakfast by the time Andy woke up.

"How was your night, Andy?" She asked. 

"I already told you to ditch that name." He growled. "Andy is dead. And why do you care anyway?"

"You mumbled a bit in your sleep." Leyley said. "Just wanted to check if you had any dreams again."

"N-no. No dreams this night." Andy replied, immediately turning beet red. "Not that I remember at least..."

"Oh well..." Leyley said, making sure to look away so her brother wouldn't see her amused smile. "At least that means no nightmares."

Then, not being able to help herself, she added: "I'd be insulted if you said you had a nightmare... I heard you mumble my name a few times."



Chapter 2: Andrew's grave
Summary:
Andy gets wet and later has an important talk with her sister.

Chapter Text
The rain drenched Andrew's hair and clothes. Of course it had started to rain just as she went out to buy some cigarettes- though it really was just to clear her mind. Ashley's personality could be... suffocating, at times.

"Goddamnit." She whispered under her breath, as a car rode through a nearby puddle and drenched her even more. Luckily the motel was around the corner now. She couldn't wait to take off her wet clothes, take a searing hot shower and relax. Just a little further...

With a deep sigh, she kicked open the motel door, not minding the trail of water she left behind her on her way to the shower.

"Ashley, I'm ba- Oh my god I'm so sorry" She yelped as she opened the bathroom door, exposing herself to the sight of her half naked sister.

"What's that Andy, spying on your little sister?" Ashley teased. "Do you like what you're seeing?"

"No! Fuck off!" she yelled. "Just get dressed so I can shower, okay?" 

"Relax, it's not like you've never seen me like this before." Ashley replied, pulling a shirt over her head and exiting the bathroom. "Anyway, have fun showering or something."

She wasn't wrong- Ashley had caused little 'accidents' on multiple occasions, showing herself to Andrew while still keeping plausible deniability. She remembered those times very well, and by the looks of it, the thing between her thighs did so too.

"Come on... not now..." Andrew mumbled, her voice drowned out by the sound of the shower and the rain outside. She hated getting hard like this- effectively forcing her to choose between letting Ashley see the tent in her pants for the rest of the evening, or touching herself down there.

Andrew considered it for a while, then sighed and relented, leaning back against the shower wall and softly stroking her cock. Images of her sister flooded her mind, unfazed by her attempts to push them away. her hot annoying sister. she always knew exactly how to make her feel good exactly how to get on her nerves.

"Leyley..." Andrew whimpered, not even bothering to correct herself for the non-existing audience. "Fuck... Leyley..." 

A small stream of cum dribbled from her cock. The orgasm didn't satisfy her in the slightest- likely a result of her utilitarian way of treating masturbation. This wasn't for pleasure; it was simply a task to be fulfilled every so often. Without much more to do, she turned off the shower and dried herself off, before putting on some loose clothes.

"Le- Ashley?" Andrew asked, before unceremoniously dropping herself next to her on the couch. "Can I talk to you about something?"

"Did you finally decide to make the vision come true, Andrew my dear?" She asked- half teasing, half inquisitive.

"No!" He yelped. "It has nothing to do with that! It's just... How do I say this..."

"Bummer." Ashley mumbled, turning her head back to the television. "Guess you just wanna talk about something boring agai-"

"I'm a girl, Ashley." Andrew blurted out, almost immediately burrying her face in her palms, trying to somehow swallow the words back up before they would reach her sister's ears.

"Say what now?"

"I- I don't feel like a dude. I think. I... Didn't know how to tell you, so..."
But Ashley interrupted her by reaching out and gently pulling her into her embrace.

"It's okay."

"But..."

"I said it's okay dumbass. I couldn't care less what parts you want in your pants or that I need to call you my sister now. You're here. With me. That's all I care about, Andy." She mumbled.

Andrew didn't reply for a while, simply holding her sister tight, and letting years worth of tears silently flow over his face and onto her shoulder.

"Hey Andy?" Ashley eventually asked.

"hmm? What is it?"

"I suppose you won't want me to call you Andy for very long anymore, then?"

"I never wanted it to begin with." Andrew replied. "I told you a hundred times to bury Andy. But yeah. I suppose eventually I'll pick a new name."

"Makes sense." Ashley replied. "There's something I'd like to do with Andy, though..." And before she could ask what she was getting at, Ashley softly pushed her sister down on the couch.

"I call this episode..."
"Le- Ashley, what are you doing?"
"Andy and Leyley and..."
"Ley, what-"
"-and the longest night." And with that, she pushed her lips on Andrew's, harshly pushing her tongue into her sister's mouth.